Chance And The Lot Of Time by Reverdy, Pierre
© Providence College 
 
The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following 
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be 
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4) 
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this 
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these 
conditions. 
 
The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by 
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress) 
for the Providence College Digital Commons. 
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/ 
THE PROSE POEM: 
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL 
 
Volume 8 | 1999 
Chance And The Lot Of Time 
Pierre Reverdy 
 
Pierre Reverdy 
CHANCE AND THE LOT OF TIME 
The dial where the digits are carried along by the wind. The measured 
sun. The hours coming to an end. He is leaving. We forget everything. 
Measure and time. The mind slides further down. A handful of sharp 
pictures. And the shattered rays mark a slower time. The water sleeps. 
The wing comes back. The color is wider at the winning number. 
From La balle au bond 
Translated from the French  
by Michel Delville 
